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I N THIS TALE
1 JACK LON-

DON'S SEA EX-
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SYNOPSIS.
10

Humphrey Vnn WVyik-n-. critic and dilet-tante, find hlinnelf aboard llio niinnliuoner UliOKt. Captain Wolf Larxen,
J. J"P'n 'lir. Tin captain

niiihM him cabin boy "fur the kooJ of hiotil. The roeknev rook. MtiKrl.lsc. I

Jlou niul hnxrs him, Wolf liaxen n aen-fi- l
mohwi It the basin for a ill il

Sf"!'" illiciiHiilon with Mump. Cooky anilHump whet krilvis nt each uther Hump'sIntlimny w'th Wolf Inrrenxpn earn v ilof brutal ly breaks looir In the ship, Wolfproven ijlmsclf the muster brute Mump.
2rifi Ml" Pr,'le. I made mate on the
neii-niii- p unu provei by MIh conduct In a.
Plow ihnt he litis learned "to aland on hiovn lejji) " Two tnt n ilenert the vi;i.el
in one of the small boats. A young worn

"I'd four men survlvori of a steiitnrrreck. nre rescued from a rnull boatTrie rtesertcM sre nlghted. bill Wolf Hluii lawnv und haves them to drown Maude
llrewsler. the reitcued girl, iiml Van"0den find tlioy know enrh otnr'
?-o-

rt.
.T'"!Y'.,n" tOKelhrr of n world alien

,.lf Maude sees Muicrldue towel"' "'de In a bowline o itfve v a bitliand his foot hltlen n.T bv a shark as heIs hauled aboard, pirn to resideber danger at the hands of Wolf Van
ivf;.1"". tc'U' that he loves Mnude.
,2. 11 J'rothor, Penih l.nrsen. . omt s on
trie sealing icroun.ls In the steam sealerMace,lonln ami blani'fts W.f, bo.ts n
ytealifii; his rntrh Drath !.nrsn "lions"the ea again nnd Wolf capture one ofnl boat with Its men

CHAPTER XXI Continued.

Ho dropped down to tlio dock nnd
rested his rllle across the mil The
bullets we hnd received had travolcd
nearly n mile, but hy now wo had cut
Uint dlHtnnco In hnlf He fired three
careful shots. At tho third the boat
Ptcerer let Ioobo his stocrlnR-on- r and
crumpled up In the bottom of the boat.

"I kucbs that'll fix them." Wolf Lar-
son ttald. rising to his foot. "I couldn't
ufford to let the hunter have It. and
there Is a chanco tho boat puller
doesn't know how to steer. In which
caso. tho hunter cannot Btoor and
hoot at tho same tiino."

His reasoning was Justified, for the
boat rushed at onco Into the wind and
tho hunter Bjfrang nft to tnlto tho boat
stcoror's place. Thoro was no more
shooting, though tho rlflos were still
cracking morrlly from tho othor boats

Tho hunter had managed to got tho
boat boforo the wind again, but we ran
down upon It. going at least two foet
to Its one. A hundred yards away, I

eaw the boat-pulle- r pass a rifle to tho
huntor. Wolf Larsen went amidships
and took tho coll of tho throat-halyard- s

from Its pin. Then ho poorod over tho
rail with lovolod rifle. Twlco I saw th
huntor lot go tho steorlng oar with ono
hand, roach for his rllle, and hesitate.
Wo woro now alongside and foamlnp
past

"Hero, you I" Wolf Larson cried sud-
denly to tho boat-puller- . 'Take a
turn!"

M tile samo tlmo ho flung tho coll
of ropo. It struck fairly, nearly
knocking tho man over, but ho did not
obey. Instead, ho Icokud to his huntor
for orders. The huntor, In turn, was
In a quandary. His rifle was between
his knros, but If he lot go tho stoer-Ingoa- r

In order to shoot, tho boat
Vould oweop around und collldo with
the schooner. Also he saw Wolf Lar-sen'- s

rlflo bearing upon him and knew
he would be shot ere he could get his
rifle Into play.

"Tl a. ,...!.- - ......... I
nu tutu, uo sum quietly to me

man.
The boat-pullo- r oboyod. Uklng a turn

around tho llttlo forward thwart and
paying tho lino as It Jerked taut. The
boat sheered out with a rush, and the
hunter steadied It to a parallel course
somo twenty feet from tho sldo of tho
Ghost.

"Now get that sail down and come
alongside! " Wolf Larson ordered.

Onco aboard, tho two prisoners
hoisted In tho boat and under Wolf
Lnrsen's dlroctlon carried tho wound
ed boat-stooro- r down into tho fore-- 1

castlo
"If our five boats do as woll as yof

and I have done, wo'll havo a pretty
full crow." Wolf Larson said to mo.

"Thr man you shot ho Ib( I hope"
Maud Ilrowstor quavered.

"In tho shouldor," ho anHwernd
"Nothing serious. Mr. Van Woydcr.
will pull hm around as good as ever In
throe or four weeks."

"Hut ho won't pull those chops
around, from tho look of It," he added,
pointing at the Macedonia's third boat,
for which I had boon steering and
which was now nearly abreast of us
"That'll Horner's and Smoko'a work. I

told them we wanted live men, not
carcasses. Hut tho )oy of shooting to
hit Is a most compelling thing, when
onco you'vo learned how to shoot Ktor
experienced It. Mr. Van Woydon?"

I shook my bead and regarded tholr
work. It had Indeed boon bloody, for
thoy had drawn o.Y and lolned nnr
othor threo boats In tho attack on thn !

remaining two nf tho onomy Tho d

boat was In the trough of tho
Hca, rolling drunkenly across each
comber, ita loose Bprltcall out at right
iinglon to it and fluttering and flapping
In tho wind. Tho huntor and boat-pullo- r

woro both lying awkwardly In
the bottom, but tho boat-stooro- r lay
across tho gunwalu, half In and half
nut, his arms trailing In tho water uud
Vis hoad rolling from sldo to side.

"Don't look, Miss Drowstor please
flon't look," I had beggod of hor, and I

wus glad that alio had mlndod mo aud
boon spared the sight.

"Head right Into tho bunch, Mr. Van
Woydon," wub Wolf Larson's com-
mand.

As ha drow nearer, the firing ceasad,

JACK' COMOON
and wo saw that tho light wus over.
Tho remaining two boats had been cap-
tured by our flvo, and tho seven were
grouped together waltlug to bo picked
up.

"Look at that!" I cried Involuntarily,
polntlnif to tho northeast.

Tho blot of smoke which Indicated
tho Macedonia's position had re-
appeared

'Yes. I've been watching It." was
Wolf Larson's calm reply. Ho meas-
ured tho distance nwav to tlm fm

; bank and for an Instant pauflcd to feol
j tho weight of the wind on his choek.
I Weil mako It, I think; but you can
depend upon It that blessed brother of
mine has twlggod our little gamo und
la Just for uh. Ah. look nt
that I"

Tho blot of smoko had suddenly
grown larger, and It was very blaok.

"I'll boat you out, though, brother
mlno." ho chuckled. "I'll boat you out
and I hope you no worse than that you
rack your old engincti Into scrap."

CHAPTER XXII.

When wo hove to. a hasty though
confusion reigned. The boats

came aboard from every Hide at oikp
As fast as the prisoners camu over
the rail they were marshaled forward
into the forecastle bv mir imt.i..r
whllo our sailors hoisted In tho bouts,
pell-mel- dropping them anywhere up
on the deck and not stopping to lash
them. Wo woro already under way all
palls set and drawing, and tho sheets
being slacked off for a wind abeam, as
th last boat lifted cloar of tho water
md swung In tho tackles.

There was neod for haste. Thn
Macedonia, belching tho blackest of
smoko from her funnel, wns charging
down upon us from out of the north-
east. Neglecting tho boats that re-
mained to her, she had altered her
course so as to anticipate ours. She
was not running straight for us. but
ahead of us. Our courses wore con
vorglng like tho sides of an angle, the
vertex of which was at tho edge of the
fog-ban- It was there, or not at nil
that tho Macedonia could hopo to catch
us. mo nopo for tho Ghost lay In
that 8ho should pass that point bofore
tho Macedonia arrived at It

"Hotter get your rifles, you fellows "
Wolf Larsen called to our hunters:
and tho flvo mon lined tho loo rail
sunn In hand, and waited.

Tho Macedonia was now but n milo
away, tho black Btnoko nourinic from
her funnel at a right angle, bo madly
sno raced, pounding through tho sea at
a seventeen-kno- t call " 'Skv.hnniint.
through tho brine,'" aa Wolf Larsen
quoted while gazing at hor. Wo wore
not making moro than nlno knots, but
tho fog-ban- waa very near.

A puff of smoko broko from the
Macedonia's deck, wo beard a heavy
report, and a round hole took form in
tho stretched canvas of our mainsail.
They were shooting nt us with one of
tho small cannon which rumor had
ald thoy carried on board. Our men.

clustering amidships, waved their
hats and raised a derisive cheer. Again
thoro waa a puff of smoko and a loud
report, this tlmo tho cannon ball strik-
ing not moro than twenty feet astern
and glancing twlco from aoa to sea to
windward ero It sank.

Hut there was no rllle-flrln- g for thn
roason that all thMr hunters wore out
In tho boats or our prisoners. When
tho two vessels wore half a mllo apart,
a third shot mado another hole In our
mainsail. Then wo entcrod tho fog. It
was about us. veiling and hiding us In
Its dense wet guuzo.

Tho sudden transition was startling.
Tho moment boforo wo hud boon leap-
ing through the aunfihlno. tho clear
sky above us, tho sea breaking and
rolling wldo to tho horizon and a ship,
vomiting Hmoke and lire nnd Iron mis'
ri'.os. rushing madly upon us. And at
onco. as In an Instant's leap, the sun
was blotted out. thoro was no Bky.
even our mastheads wore lost to view
and our horizon was such as tear blind-
ed eyes may nco.

It was wolrd. strangoly weird. I
looked at Maud nrowBter and know
that sho waa similarly affectod. Then
I looked at Wolf Larson, but thoro was
nothing subjoctlvo about his Btate of
rnnBdousnoHs His whole concern was
with tho Immediate, objcctlvo present.
Ho still held tho wheel, and I felt thai
ho watt timing tlmo. reckoning the
pasr.ngo of tho minutes with each for-
ward lungo and loownrd roll of tho
Ghost.

"Go for'ard nnd harda-lo- without
any nolso." he aald to mo In a lav
volco. "flew up tho topsails first Set
mon at all the sheets. Lot thoro bo no
rattling of blocks, no Bound of volcos.
No nolBe, understand, no nolso."

When all waB ready, tho word "hard-a-lo(- "

was pussod forward to mo from
man to man; and tha Ohost hoclcd
about on tho port tark with practlcully
no nolso at all. And what llttlo thoro
was tho slnpplng of a few roefpolnts
and the croaking or a sheave In a block
or two was ghostly under tho hollow
echoing pall In which we were
nwithod.

Wo had scarcely filled awny, it
seomod, whon tho fo thinned abruptly
nnd wo were again In the iunshlno, thn
wlde-atretchl- tea breaking before us
to the skyline. Out the ocean was
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rwjwrres
bare, No wrathful Macedonia broM
ItB surfaco nor blackened tho sky with
her Btnokn.

Wolf Larson at onco Bquarcd away
and ran down along tho rim of tho fog
bank His trick wus obvious, Ho hud
entered tho fog to windward of the
steamer, and whllo the steamer had
blindly driven on Into tho fog In the
chance of catching hi in he had como
about and out of his shelter and was
now running down to re enter lo tee-war-

SucccsbiuI In th;s. tho old slmllo
of the needle In tho haystack would bo
mild Indeed compared with his broth-
er's chnnco of finding him.

He ddl not run long. Jibing tho foro
and main pnlhi and netting tho topsails
isafn. wo headed bark Into tho bank
As wo entered I could havo sworn I

sow a vague bulk emerging to wind-
ward. I looked quickly at Wolf Lar-
son. Already wo woro ourselves
burled In tho fog. but he nodded his
head. Ho. too. had seen It - tho Maco
donlu. guessing his maneuver and fall-
ing by a moment In anticipating It
There was no doubt that wo hud es-
caped unseen.

"I'd glvo flvo hundred dollars,
though." Wolf Larsen said, "Just to be
aboard tho Macedonia for llvn minutes
listening to my brother curno."

"And now. Mr. Van Woydon." he
?ald to mo whon he had been rellove.l
from tho wheel, "we must mnke these
newcomers welcome. Sorve out plenty
of whisky to the hunterH and see thai
u few bottles slip for'ard. I'll wager
every mmi Jack of them Ih over the
sldo tomorrow, hunting for Wolf Lnr
Ben as contentedly as ever they hunted
for Death Larsen."

Wolf Lar n took tho distribution of
tho whisky off my hands, and tho bot-
tles begun to mako their appearanco
while 1 worked over tho fresh batch o'
wounded men In tho forecnstle. I had
seen whisky drunk, but nover us theso
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The Macedonia Was Now but a Mils
Away.

mon drank It. from pannikins and
mugs, and from tho bottles great
brimming drinks, each ono of which
was In Itself a debauch. Hut they did
not stop at ono or two. They drank
and drank, and over tho bottles slipped
forward and thoy drank moro.

Tho Btoorago, whoro were two
wounded huntern. was a repetition of
tho forecastle, oxcopt that Wolf Lar
sen was not being cursed; and It was
with a groat relief that I again
emerged on deck and wont aft to the
cabin. Supper was ready, and Woif
Larson and Maud woro waiting for me

While all his ship was getting drunk
as fast as It could ho remained sober.
Not u drop of liquor pussod his llpd.
Ho did not dare It under the circum-
stances, for he hud only Louis und me
to depend upon, nnd Louis was even
now at tlm wheel. Wo woro sailing on
through tho fog without n lookout und
without lights. That Wolf Larsen hud
turned tho liquor Ioobc among his mon
surprised mo, but ho evidently know
tholr psychology and tho best method
of cementing In cordiality what had
begun In bloodshed.

Ills victory ovor Death Lnrson
seemed to havo had a romarkablo ef-
fect upon him. Tho previous ovonlng
ho had reasoned himself Into tho bluos.
and I hud boon wnltlng momentarily
for one of his charactorlBtle outbursts
Vot ho dlBcovorod himself In splendid
trim wljon I entcrod tho cabin. He had
had no headaches for wonks his oyos
wore clear bluo as tho sky. his bronze
was beautiful with perfect health;
llfo swelled through his veins In full
and magnlllcent flood. Whllo waiting
for mo ho had engaged Maud In ani-

mated discussion. Ho scorned voluble,
prone to speech as I had never seen
him bofore. Tho discussion was on
lovo and, as usual, his was the sheer
materialistic side, and Maud's was the
Idealistic. For myself, beyond a word
or so of suggestion or correction now
and again, I took no part.

Ho was brilliant, but so was Maud,
and for some tlmo I lost the thread of
tho conversation through studying her
ffceo as she talked, It was a face that
rarely displayed color, but tonight It
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as flushed and vivacious. Hor wit
. as playing keenly, nnd Bho was enjoy
ng tho tilt as much as Wolf Larson,
nil ho wns enjoying It hugely For
omn reason though I know pot why.

4.1 tho argument, no utterly had I lost
In (ho contemplation of ono stray

Crown lock of Maud's hair, he quoted
oin Iseult at Tlutunel. whoro she
ys:

ssed am I beyond women even
Herein,

'ini alt born women Is my sin,
.uni my iransKri'ixinn.

As he hud read pessimism Into
Omar, so now he rend triumph, sting-
ing triumph and exultation. Into Swin
ourne s Hues. And ho rend rightly,
.'lid ho tend well. Ho had hardly
reused rending when Louis put .ila
bend Into tho companion way uud whis-
pered down:

"He eutjy. will ye? Tho fog's lifted,
un' 'tis the port light Iv a steamer
that s erossln' our bow this blessed
minute."

Wolf Lnrson sprang on deck, and so
swiftly that by tho tlmo wo followed
him ho hud pulled the Htoernge-alld- e

over the drunken clamor and wan on
his way forward to cloo the forecas-
tle scuttle. Tho fog, though It re
umlncd. had lifted high, whero It ob
scured tho stars und mado tho night
quite bluck. Directly ahead of us I

could see a bright red light and u whlto
light, nnd 1 could hear tho pulsing of a
steamer's engines. Heyoud u doubt It
wiirt the Macedonia.

Wolf Lursen had returned- - to the
poop, nnd wo stood In a silent group,
winching tho lightu rapidly cross our
bow.

"Lucky for mo ho doesn't carry a
searchlight," Wolf Larsen said.

"What If I should cry out loudly?"
I queried In u whisper.

"It would bo all up," ho answered,
"Hut havo you thought upon what
would Immediately happen?"

Before 1 had tlmo to express any di--
i sire to know, ho had mo by tho throut

with his gorilla grip, uud by a faint
quiver of tho musclos a hint, as It
were ho suggested to mo tho twist
that would surely havo broken my
neck. Tho noxt moment ho had re-

leased mo and wo wore gazing at t.io
Muccdonln'B lights.

"What If I should cry out?" Maud
asked.

"I like you too woll to hurt you," ho
said softly nay, there was a tender- - '

iioss and a caress In his volco that
mado mo wlnco. "Hut don't do It, Just
tho same, for I'd promptly break Mr.
Van Woyden's nccl:."

"Then sho has my permission to cry
out," I snld defiantly.

"I hardly think you'll care to sacrt
flee tho Deun o' American Letters the
Second." ho sneered.

Wo snoko no more, thon-- li wn had
bocoroo too used to ono another for the
silence to bo awkward; and when tho
rod light and tho whlto had disap- -

poarcd wo returned to tho cabin to
finish tho Interrupted supper. '

If over Wolf Larson nttalncd the '

aummlt of living, lis attained It then.
rrom time to timo i rorsoou my own
thoughts to follow him, nnd I followed
In umnzo, mastered for tho moment by
his romarkr.blo Intellect, under the
spell of his passion, for ho was preach-
ing tho passion of revolt. It was In-

evitable that Milton's Lucifer should
bo Instanced, nnd tho keenness with
which Wolf Larsen unalyzed and do--

plcted tho character was a revelation
of his stilled Renins, it reminded me
of Tatne, yet 1 know tho mun had
nover heard of that brilliant thougb
dangerous thinker.

(TO II li CONTI NUr.O.)

Stevenson as a German 8py.
It la Interesting, says tho London

Chronicle, to recall that Stevenson
has recorded his Imprisonment In
Franco ns a Oormnn spy, ho foreign
looking was ho In nppcarnnce. An-

drew Lung found his nppeurauco at
twenty-eigh- t was anything but that
of n Scotsman, and tho sumo dilllculty
pursued tho novollBt through llfo,
moro especially on tho continent.

"It Is a great thine bollovo mo," ho
wrote in tho Inland Voyage, "to pre-
sent a good normal typo of tho nation
you belong to," nnd, as ho says In tho
sumo chapter, "I might como from any
part of tho globo, It scorns, except
from whoro I do."

Salt Water Ijnproves Coal.
In recovering cargoes of coal from

surikon vossoIb It bus boon dincovored
that tho combustion of coal la Im-

proved by Bubmorgoncu In salt water.
Coal subjected to thu action of soa-wate- r

for a number tU yeurH will burn
almost entirely away, leaving only a
small amount of ash nnd no clinkers.
Crates of coal, each holding approxi-
mately two tons, woro submerged by
tho Hrltlsh admiralty In 1903, and at
different times since cortnln of thorn
havo boon raised and experiments con-

ducted. The, testa all havo boon la
favor of tho ealt-wuto- r treatment

Her Political Views.
"Jane, I havo dliicovorod that oui

now cook has docldo views about
tho policy In the East.

"John, what do you mean?
"She believes Id tho gradual dlsrvp

tloa of china."

In Woman's Realm
Separate Skirts, in Amost Any Number of Models, Are a Feature ol

the Season, as Their Popularity Never Seems to Wane-T- wo

Millinery Models That Arc Somewhat Di-

fferent From the Ordinary.

The sepnrntn skirt, like the Milrt-witlH- t,

seems to return every season.
Like perennial Mowers, It Is sure of u
welcome. Among th new nimlelH for
full unit winter there lire miiiiy mnile
of plnlil tiiul tiiiri-e- woolens, u goml
number In plain fabrics, nun few
Mrlpc. This Is simply u reaction from
th strlies of mlilsum- -

EXCELLENT DESIGN FOR

flier. As a rule colors an- - ul dueil, by
comparison with the lirlght ami often
violent color-contras'- s In summer

Hut this does not Mgulfy that
they nre dull.

The Introduction of cross bars of
whlto or black on fabrics that show
color contt asts In ptalils or checks
glvi-- s them llf. anil sparkle. Pipings
of n plain color, matching the cross
bar, add a happy touch In the finish of
their hklrtM. This l.s apparent In the
skirt pictured.

This model Is made with the rront
nit on the straight of the goods and
the buck on the bias. Moth pieces arc
utlacheil to a lltleil yoke cut on the
Ktrulght mi'l piped with plain white to
mutch the cross bur. The yoke Is ex.

K-
-

c'..dm& r

j '

PRETTY REBELS IN

fended .nto a tab at each side, ilellneil
b large white pearl buttons. The
waistline Is slightly raised, dispensing
with a belt of any klml.

The skirt shown l.s cut to Instep
length, but this greuMy addeil length Is
an Innovation that Is In the experi-
mental stage. It detracts from the skirt
both In comfort and sunn tnes.s. The
chances nre thai skirts will make some
concession to the new mode as to
length, hut good seusi will not extend
them below the ankles. The siiorter
skirt is cleaner and better looking.

Two pretty rebels in the realm of
fashion have successfully delicti the
law Hint lints shall be uutrliiniieil, or
almost without trimming, They tire
pictured here, making room for soft
feathers In abundant ornaments. Then
decorations, In both eases, nre made
of ostrich feathers. Hut nil the feath-
ers that grow apparently are used for
the small, exquisitely made trimmings
that milliners are applying to huts of
velvet or felt or velours. These oriut-ment-

like those of head and si I It em-

broidery, and tinsel und metal braids,
ire Hut uud they cling to tho shapes

us If to efface themselves. Hut they

lire too brilliant to be lost sight of,
The hut the left of the picture liar

it crown of velvet mid n brim of felt.
It Is one of inniiy two-colo- r shape.
There are various color coiuliliuillonN,
nml occasionally a light tiiul u dark
slitnle of one color are coniblneil In Mils
wiiy. On almost nti.v of them a ttinu

I of fancy otrlci, like that In the jrfe

SEPARATE SKIRT,

lure would look well It resembles .

brunch of line twigs with htiow cllu-lu- g

to t In.-m-, or the frost ou u win-
dow pane.

An till el ret hut nt the right ban a
brim of ineiliuiu width nnd a soft
crown. Kvcryoiie Is familiar with os-
trich wreaths. The llues of tho feutl-er- s

used in this one are long uud
slightly curled. Their scanty arrange-
ment gives the wreath n lloucrllko up.
liciiruiMv. It looks much like the beau-
tiful ragged chrysanthemums which
appear along with ( n,,. (ut t
terminal.", h, tw., standing half plumet
at the left, buck of the shape. These ure
placed Imt-- to back as If to hrnce one
another up while they still nialutulu
that ostrli-l- i plumes nre the he.it of

f-v- -
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FASHION'S R2ALM.

trimming-- , for clct bats. Kven so
ilny are rule enough this Houson U
be almost unusual,

Use an Empty Drawer.
For the woman who hum press nrt

occasional waist, an empty drawer.
Is u capital Imntng hoard rii

wood the bottom of the drawer, be-
ing iltivaniHicd, tells no tales of Dir.
use to which It has been put. Where,
it writing desk Is lacking, an empty
drawer, Inverted ami then partly re-
placed, furnishes a roomy Hut Kjmce
for writing materials. The Heeonil
drawer of the nv.'iuge bureau In about
tho right height for this purttosu.

Girdles of Silk.
Itroctided silk for girdles nml nfhet

trimming Is In demand. It gives the
same sort or touch of color that

tloes. If skillfully used, and.
of course, It Ih fur Ichs work to tuck
In n bit of brocade than It Is to em-
broider fven a simple pattern by hurwL
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